REALLY USEFUL WORDS 


LINE: a train route 
BOTHER: exclamation for something that is annoying 


GOODS TRAIN: a freight train; it carries things, such 
as coal, lumber, or grain 


LORRY? a truck 
TOIL: to work long and hard 


PORTER: an attendant in a railway car 
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ne day Thomas was waiting at the junction, when a bus 
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came into the yard. 

“Hullo!” said Thomas, “who are you?” 

“I’m Bertie, who are you?” 

“I’m Thomas; I run this line.” 

“So you’re Thomas. Ah—I remember now, you were 

stuck in the snow, I took your passengers and Terrence pulled 

you out. I’ve come to help you with your passengers today.” 
“Help me!” said Thomas crossly, going bluer than ever 

and letting off steam. “I can go faster than you.” 

“You can’t.” 


“T can.” 
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“’ll race you,” said Bertie. 

Their Drivers agreed. The Station-Master said, “Are you 
ready?—Go!” and they were off. 

Thomas never could go fast at first, and Bertie drew in 
front. Thomas was running well but he did not hurry. 

“Why don’t you go fast? Why don’t you go fast?” called 
Annie and Clarabel anxiously. 

“Wait and see, wait and see,” hissed Thomas. 

“He’s a long way ahead, a long way ahead,” they wailed, 
but Thomas didn’t mind. He remembered the Level Crossing. 


There was Bertie fuming at the gates while they sailed 


gaily through. 
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“Good-bye, Bertie,” called Thomas. 

The road left the railway and went through a village, so 
they couldn’t see Bertie. 

They stopped at the station. “Peep pip peep! Quickly, 


please!” called Thomas. Everybody got out quickly, the Guard 


whistled and off they went. 

“Come along! Come along!” sang Thomas. 

“We're coming along! We’re coming along!” sang Annie 
and Clarabel. 

“Hurry! Hurry! Hurry!” panted Thomas, looking straight 
ahead. 

Then he whistled shrilly in horror, for Bertie was crossing 


the bridge over the railway, tooting triumphantly on his horn! 


“Oh, deary me! Oh, deary me!” groaned Thomas. 


“He’s a long way in front, a long way in front,” wailed 
Annie and Clarabel. 
“Steady, Thomas,” said his Driver, “we’ll beat Bertie yet.” 


“We'll beat Bertie yet; we'll beat Bertie yet,” echoed 
Annie and Clarabel. 

“We'll do it; we'll do it,” panted Thomas bravely. “Oh, 
bother, there’s a station.” 

As he stopped, he heard a toot. 

“Good-bye, Thomas, you must be tired. Sorry I can’t stop, 


we buses have to work you know. Good-bye!” 


The next station was by the river. They got there quickly, 
but the signal was up. 

“Oh, dear,” thought Thomas, “we’ve lost!” 

But he felt better after a drink. Then James rattled 


through with a goods train, and the signal dropped, showing 


the line was clear. 
“Hurrah, we’re off! Hurrah, we’re off!” puffed Thomas gaily. 
As they rumbled over the bridge they heard an impatient 
“Toot, Toot,” and there was Bertie waiting at the red light, 
while cars and lorries crossed the narrow bridge in the opposite 


direction. 


Road and railway ran up the valley side by side, a stream 
tumbling between. 

Thomas had not crossed the bridge when Bertie started 
with a roar, and soon shot ahead. Excited passengers in the 
train and bus cheered and shouted across the valley. Now 
Thomas reached his full speed and foot by foot, yard by yard, 
he gained, till they were running level. Bertie tried hard, but 
Thomas was too fast; slowly but surely he drew ahead, till 


whistling triumphantly he plunged into the tunnel, leaving 


Bertie toiling far behind. 


“Pye done it! I’ve done it!” panted Thomas in the tunnel. 

“Weve done it, hooray! We’ve done it, hooray!” chanted 
Annie and Clarabel; and whistling proudly, they whooooshed 
out of the tunnel into the last station. 

The passengers gave Thomas “three cheers” and told the 
Station-Master and the Porters all about the race. When Bertie 
came in they gave him “three cheers,” too. 


“Well done, Thomas,” said Bertie. “That was fun, but to 


beat you over that hill I should have to grow wings and be 


an airplane.” 


Thomas and Bertie now keep each other very busy. Bertie 


finds people in villages who want to go by train, and takes 


them to Thomas; while Thomas brings people to the station 
for Bertie to take home. 

They often talk about their race. But Bertie’s passengers 
don’t like being bounced like peas in a frying pan! And Sir 
Topham Hatt has warned Thomas about what happens to 
engines who race at dangerous speeds. 

So although (between you and me) they would like to 


have another race, I don’t think they ever will. 


Now flip the book over to start another 
Thomas & Friends adventure. 
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REALLY USEFUL WORDS 
CAB: the area of the engine where the crew stands 
CLAMBER: to climb awkwardly 
YARD: the area where trains sit between runs 
BOTHER: exclamation for something that is annoying 


TOIL: to work long and hard 
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Pp: peep! We’re late,” fussed Edward. 
“Peep! peeppipeep! Where is Thomas? He doesn’t usually 


make us wait.” 

“Oh dear, what can the matter be?. . . ” sang the 
Fireman, “Johnnie’s so long at...” 

“Never you mind about Johnnie,” laughed the Driver, 
“just you climb on the cab, and look for Thomas.” 

“Can you see him?” 

“No.” 

The Guard looked at his watch. “Ten minutes late!” he 


said to the Driver, “we can’t wait here all day.” 


“Look again, Sid,” said the Driver, “just in case.” 

The Fireman got to his feet. 

“Can you see him?” 

“No,” he answered, “there’s Bertie bus in a tearing hurry. No 
need to bother with him though; likely he’s on a Coach Tour or 
something.” He clambered down. 

“Right away, Charlie,” said the Guard, and Edward puffed off. 

“Tooot! TOOOOT! Stop! STOP!” wailed Bertie roaring 


into the yard, but it was no good. Edward’s last coach had 


disappeared into the tunnel. 
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“Bother!” said Bertie. “Bother Thomas’ Fireman not coming 
to work today. Oh why did I promise to help the passengers 
catch the train?” 

“That will do, Bertie,” said his Driver, “a promise is a 


promise and we must keep it.” 


“Pll catch Edward or bust,” said Bertie grimly, as he raced 


along the road. 
“Oh my gears and axles!” he groaned, toiling up the hill. 
“T’ll never be the same bus again!” 


“Tootootoo Tootoot! | see him. Hurray! Hurray!” he cheered 


as he reached the top of the hill. 


“He’s reached the station,” Bertie groaned the next minute. 


‘No... he’s stopped by a signal. Hurray! Hurray!” and he 


tore down the hill, his brakes squealing at the corners. 


His passengers bounced like balls in a bucket. “Well done, 
Bertie,” they shouted. “Go! Go!” 


Hens and dogs scattered in all directions as he raced 


through the village. 
“Wait! Wait!” he tooted, skidding into the yard. 


He was just in time to see the signal drop, the Guard wave 


his flag, and Edward puff out of the station. 
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His passengers rushed to the platform, but it was no good, 
and they came bustling back. 

“I’m sorry,” said Bertie unhappily. 

“Never mind, Bertie,” they said. “After him quickly. Third 
time is lucky you know!” 


“Do you think we’ll catch him at the next station, Driver?” 


“There’s a good chance,” he answered. “Our road keeps 


close to the line, and we can climb hills better than Edward.” - 

He thought for a minute. “I’ll just make sure.” He then 
spoke to the Station-Master, while the passengers waited 
impatiently in the bus. 
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“This hill is too steep! This hill is too steep!” grumbled the 
coaches as Edward snorted in front. 
They reached the top at last and ran smoothly into 


the station. 


“Peepeep!” whistled Edward, “get in quickly please.” 


The Porters and people hurried and Edward impatiently 
waited to start. 

“Peeep!” whistled the Guard, and Edward’s Driver looked 
back; but the flag didn’t wave. There was a distant 
“Toooootooocot!” and the Station-Master, running across, 


snatched the green flag out of the Guard’s hand. 
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Then everything seemed to happen at once. 

“Too too TOOOOOOT |” bellowed Bertie; his passengers 
poured onto the platform and scrambled into the train. The 
Station-Master told the Guard and Driver what had happened, 
and Edward listened. 

“I’m sorry about the chase, Bertie,” he said. 

“My fault,” panted Bertie, “late at junction . . . You didn’t 
know . . . about Thomas’ passengers.” 


“Peepeep! Good-bye, Bertie, we’re off!” whistled Edward. 


“Three cheers for Bertie!” called the passengers. They 


cheered and waved till they were out of sight. 


Now flip the book over to start another 
Thomas & Friends adventure. 
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